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The King's of the
church will meet at the residence of Mrs.
R. A. Sankey this afternoon at 2 o'clock.

are invited.
Mrs. J. il. Welch, Sec'y.

There will be a bee" social,
under the of the Y. P. S. G. E., at
the church, cor-

ner of Lawrence avenue and Secod street,
tnis evening. will be served.
Come and bring your friends. J3y order
of

The Garfield Ri'iief Corps No. 40 will
meet in recnlar session at Garfield hall

19 at 2:30 p. m. A
full is desired as of

to each member of the corps
will be decided.

Mrs Nellie Sec

chapter Eastern Star, U. D.,
meets on Tuesday 19,

at 7:30 o'clock. By order of W. M.
.Mat Sec'y.

There will be a special meeting of the
Frances Willard Y at the V. C. T. U.

rooms this Afternoon at o o'clock. A. full
is

A

A Tragedy of the Early Bajs on tlio Sforth
Lonp of the l'latte.
and hurricanes continue to

prairie fires and cloud bursts deso-

late and destroy; the rivers rise from their
bods and carry death on tho muddy waters;
but the tragedy of the buffalo is
never to bo enacted again. It was a mighty
terror of the plains, more to bo feared than a
war party of more to be dreaded
than tho billows of flame licking up the long,
dry grass.

It is high noon on the great plains of cen-

tral Nebraska.
An party, of a dozen

wagons and as many families, has halted on
the Loup fork of the Platte river to cook
dinner and rest their annuals. It is

and the creek has almost
Hero and there a few barrels of water are
left in a deep hole, and again the bed of the
creek is dry for a hundred rods.

Tho suns of July and August beat down on
the great plains with terrible effect. Creoks
run dry, rivers 6ink into the
grass is killed to its roots, and great cracks
open in the baked earth to give
halter to insects and reptiles. Then woe to

tho man or beast who is far irom water.
Thirst will crazn him in a. fw hours.

There is water there for tho
mich as it ia, but tho is reduced one-ha- lf

before tho thirsty horses have had their
fill. Tho men look up and down tho bed of
tho creek, lwit as far as tho eye can seo in
either direction there is no more water. Last
May this Loup Fork would have floated a
Khjjp in its channel, but the mountain snows
have melted, and no rain has fallen for weeks.

As tho aro lighted and the dinner
made ready, let us fly due north a dozen
miles. A hundred miles away is the Nio-
brara river, rising in tho mountains far to
the west, flowiug in tho same eccentric man-
ner, and its bed also just as dry at this ssason
of the year. Five or sir days ago a herd of
buffaloes thousands drank their
fill at the Niobrara as they crossed it, work-
ing to the south in fear of the Indian buffalo
hunters who were abroad on tho Dakota line,
and in hopes ix find richer along
the forks of tho Platte. Her-- and there as
thoy have water has been found
in small but for thirty hours past
not an animal has had a drop. The gra-- is
scorched and dead, the ground hot to their
feet, and tho almost solid mass,
after aero, are almost qoiot at this noonday
hour. Hero and there ouo toes his head in
anger as thirst torments bim, and others givo
utterance to their by long drawn
sighs and moans.

Every animal has a listless look, and you
would say that it would require
beyond tho to cause a singlo one of
them to break into n run. The sun glares
down like a ball of fire. Tho stirring of so
many feet has filled the air with a fine dust,
to add still another torment to tho situation.
Tho ox or tho horse would long ago have
fallen to tho earth to die.

Seel Near tho center of the herd a great
bull throvi s up his head anJ scents
tho air. Ho is a ono
of tho kin-- of the herd. Does his keen scent
bring tho prcsenco of water over tho dozen
miles of ecorchod pl.iin? Is thero
to mako him afraid? Ho wheels round and
round he utters hoarso bellows which ex-

cite tho animals around him, and in two min-
utes half tho herd is in a state of

Of a sudden, with massive head held low
as if to attack with eyes blazing with clots
of foam flying from the corners of his mouth

with a fierceness of demeanor which clears
a path for him, ho heads to tho west and
charges through the herd. He is followed
by ten thirty a hundred a Uim-an- d by
avcry animal which can move, and now be-

gins a stnmedc. A mighty living mass rolls
over tho plain a body more to bo dreaded
than a tidal wave sweeping in from tho sea.

incitt-- . to a new energy a rivalry
to reach tho iront a sorf, of madness which
knows no fear or

Tho aro at their dinner, and
their hordes aro feeding about them, when
on alarm is sounded. One of tho horses
raises his head, looks fixedly to tho east, and
utters a shrdl neigh of anxiety. Tho men
look up. The sky is clear, aud thero are no
Eigns of Indians about. Thoy mako light of
the warning and sit down, but a moment
later half a dozen horses aro pulling at their
lariats, there is a of the eai th, and
a man w hose face is paler than death leaps
up to ihout:

"A buffalo Take to tha w agonsf '
There is room for nU, and time for all, but

as tho men look to tho east and see that great
living waw, two or tbico miles long and a
mile broad, bearing down upon tho camp,
they shout in dismay and cry out in despair.

Nearer nearer coming straight on mad-
dened by their thirst and terrified by their

mi conduct, aud thero is a chorus of shrieks
find i.houts tho reports of two or three rifles

aseries of crashes w hich bleud into one. and
tho camp has been blotted ouc. As tho great
wave hurls itself into tho lxi of tho Loup and
beyond, there is no sign of the camp no sight
Of the wagons nothing to tell of tho thirty
huninn beings alive and well aud full of hope
only two minutes before. All have been

'wiped out blttcd off the face of the earth.
Detroit FrcQ Press.

The Weather Evens Uj.
There is ouo thing that people who watch

tho progress of tho weather agree
npou. and that is that there is no known law
relative to forecasts or to explain the

of the weather. There is one thing,
that is agreed upon, and thit is a

general of tho hot and cold
via.: If wo inis cold or warm

weather at tho tune we expect it we will get
it at some other time. Any four years of
weather watched by the barometer or

will show the weather 1

was with a friend, now
who took note from his every
day tor forty-nin- e years, and when he went
to draw a profile of his ho

the result named. Interview in St.
Louis

Eiffel Tower
Ifcom made the

which tho Eiffel tower can offer, it is
that it is abl to sustain a normal

wind pre&uro of 881 pounds to the square
yard, or a total pressure of more than 6,000,
000 pounds. So that, if at any time a hurri
cane of rach unheard of force should come to
txerC its force against it, the tower would
bravely stand its ground, while in all

most of the monuments in
Parte would be New York Tele- -

grvn.
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Daughters Unitarian

Everybody interested

"spelling
auspices

Plymouth Congregational

Refreshments

committee.

Tucsdaj', Xovemper
attendance questions

importance

Coxklix,

JvyLeaf
evening. November

Pearse,

attendance requested.

BUFFALO STAMPEDE.
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SUNSET.

I have gazed on tho morning of life,
On the rose tinted blush of the scene.

When the fancy of youth was still npo,
And the beauty of springtide was green;

When the future was shining, In splendor.
Not a cloud in the dome of the sky;

And the pathway of youth was mode tender
Though the drirtwlnds of sorrow were nigh.

I have gazed on the noontide of life;
On the midday of withering heat:
On the mingling of trouble and strife
And the feverish brow of defeat.

I have gazed on the heights of ambition
That ascend to tho zenith of fame;

I have heard thb pulse-be-at of life's mission,
And I know that truo bliss is the aim.

I have gazed on the evening of life,
Oa the sweetness of calm and repose.

On the surcease of sorrow and strife.
And the grandeur that living bestows.

I have seen the gray shadows fast falling
Round the tottering frame of old age,

And the echoes of night were fast calling-Mot- her

Nature has turned the last page.

I have gazed on the sunset at last;
Oa the vision of crimson and gold

When the shade tints of evening are past,
Then the beauties of dawn will unfold.
I have gazed at tho casket containing
The remains of a dear one who's gone,

and the symphonies sweet are refraining
On the flight to the beauties beyond.

ILouis N. Cnll. Jr., in St. Paul Pioneer Press.

AN IlOUffS TPtEASON.

Jacques Laborde was the son of an Arden-uai- s

peasant, who had drained himself to his
last sou to send him first to the Lyceum of
Charleville and thence to Saint Cyr, and who
had ended by adoring a child whom he had
begun by hating, costing, as it did, the life of
its mother.

Coming out from school at tho head of his
classes, he was, at 21 years of age, one of the
most promising officers attached to the staff
of the major general in tho Ruo Saint Domi-

nique, and one of whom his chiefs predicted
great things.

Physically he presented the singular typo
of the Ardennais peasant by the Belgian fron- -

tier tall, robustly built, with black eyes and
a rosy skin that told of the ardent fire thrown
into his veins by a southern sun; perhaps,

i also, tho intermingling blood of two races de- -

' veloping in one.
i Exceedingly limited in resources, for his

father was now dead and had left him noth
ing in tho shapo of property but a valueless
hut in the depths of tho forest, ho lived in a

i tiny lodging oa tho fifth floor of tho Rue de
Vernciul, aud with sturdy pride and horror
of debt condemned himself to a life of rigid
austerity. He thought of nothing but work
and study and never dreamed of indulging
in pleasure, though at tho bottom of his soul
there was a fund of passion and tenderness
that more than onco drew a sigh from his
lips as he recalled with dreamy eyes those
visions of beautiful women and young girls
encountered three or four times a year at the
balls of the ministry.

But it was not till the cloro of December,
'S5, that Jacques Laborde's peace of mind re-
ceived a mortal shock. A woman, of course,
who had made upon him an impression from
which, in spite of his efforts, he was unable to
free himself.

She was called tho Comtesso Jeanne d'An-tragu- e,

and was of a captivating and danger-
ous beauty, slender, yot admirably made,
with dazzling teeth, plump and rosy lips,

j dark oyw of a singular splendor and a smile
as sweet aud guileless as an intant's. scarce-
ly 25 years of age, they said she was a widow,
and in truth she did hvo alone in a mnrvel-ousl- y

furnished dwelling in tho Ruo Male-sherb-

and under tho protection of a de-

crepit old man whom sho declared her fathor.
Whence did she come? Who was nbe and

what was her object? A problem as yet un-

solved, and above her mirror in her sleeping
chamber, as if in answ er to every surmise,
appeared tho curt aud mysterious device:
"Ilien a moi."

From her nothing; yes, but from the po-

lice, had they thought to ask it, a "surveil-
lance report," that closed with, a phrase no
less clear and decisive than tho one above the
ladj-'- s mirror, to wit: "The Comtesse d'An-tragu- e,

an exotic wasp, for the time being
buzzing on foreign soil."

Briefly a spy!
And it was for this foreign spy that Jacques

Laborde was soized with his mad passion,
aud with fever rioting in his brain wandered
like ono diaordored through the streets of
Paris, socking to fly from his own heart. Tho
danger of his love ho neither know nor di-

vined, but life had suddenly grown heavy to
him and his days and work odious.

Seeking always to see her, and at last suc-

ceeding, ho avowed his love for her. Sho re-

ceived his avowal with a frank smile and tho
gayety of a child who hears a language which
it does not comprehend. Ho grew eloquent,
and the fervor of his passion animated and
made his black eyes burn like flame.

This went on some months, perhaps; and
then sho refused him. No matter, ho still
loved her, and at times to his whirling brain
came wild ideas of suicide or murder.

Murder because she was alw ays calm and
smiling; seemed to llud a pleasure in this tor-
ture of a soul, and to await, with the craft
and slyness of a woman ah ! sho had not yet
told him for what ho did wait I

Some weeks more p.issed thus, and Jacques
Laborde shunned his comrades; thoy saw
him nowhere, and he was thin and pale and
stooped in tho shoulders, as if beut under a
heavy weight; and, taken with a horror of
even his friends, repulsed every effort at dis-

traction to livo in the thought of Jeanne.
"Why had sho refused himf For what did

she watch him and wait!
It was this ho asked her one evening, kneel-

ing at her feet in her boudoir, hung with a
dull velvet drawn bkoa jewel case, and light-
ed by a single taper, that gave it the aspect
of a mortuary chamber.

"Tell me, Jeanne," he cried, "tell me, what
is it that you wish me to doP

Wish him to do? Sho turned upon him a
long, long gaze, her lashes trembled slightly,
and Jacques, whoso ardent eyes were fixed
upou her own, saw with astonishment that
sho bed suddenly grown very pale.

"Listen to me," said she, presently, and she
bent her lips to bis ear and bcau to speak in
a tone so low you would have thought her
afraid that some one would hear her words.
Ten words, not more, but still sufilcient to
bring him to his feet with a face of horror
and a brow moistened suddenly with sweat.

"It is infamous!"1 he cried. "It is infa-
mous, infamousl" ,

And without another word or a backward
glance he turned and fled from the room, re-

peating only from tmae to time, as if facing
a haunting thought:

"Yes, infamous, that which she exacts P
As for the comtesse, sho remained where ho

had left her, seated in her chair, calm, un-

ruffled, and rith a slight, scornful smile on
her red lips as she caught the soHnd of the
heavily closing door.

"He will rttura," she said aloud, rising
languidly to ring for her maid, "he will re-

turn, nd soon."
And she awaited him for many days, but

he did not return, though he wrote her daily
burning letters mad, msenoate appeals. She
did not answer, and with everj letter the
same strange smile returned to her lips, aud
every morning and evening Jacques Lsboide
watched and waited for a word or message
that did not come.

"She means it, then!"1 he cried, despairing-
ly, his fingers clinching in his palms till the
nails were buried in tho flesh, "she means it,
to betray my country, to give to her the
6ecrets of ita defense; never, ne-- erl It is too
horrible P

All the same, the very next day saw him
at tho ConiSftse's door and saw him refust--

admittance. Ho insisted, entreated, pushed
the lackeys aside, and forcibly sought to
enter. They forced bun back, they hunted
him away; Jeanne was still pitiless.

Three times he renewed the attempt, three
times was peremptorily checked, and then-s- he

wrote him:
i "Remember.11 said she. "what Lhave asked

ril&Z. vfo,

of you. Obey me, and 1 am yours. "
"The de'ALl the devil!" he groaned in ago-

ny. And he struggled anew with the atro-
cious thought: his honor as a soldier, his
pride as a Frenchman revolting against it;
shame, rage, love, by turns disputing his
heart. He loved her, he was weak as a
child, and tears were not strangers to bis
eyes.

One morning after a night of sleeplessness
he got up and regarded himself in the glass-wh-ite,

haggard, shaking; it was the face of an
old man fnat confronted him.

"So be it," said he, as he looked; "she de-

mands an infamy Well, that infamy, I com-

mit it, and afterward will kill myself imme-
diately!"

And reclothing himself in his uniform,
Jacques Laborde descended to the street.
Where was he going! And what going to
do? He was going to the Rue Saint Domi-

nique, te the Ministry of War, on whose staff
he was a trusted officer, and ho was going to
find and to copy, if possible to do so, the im-

portant papors relative to the concentration
of the French forces in cas of a German at-

tack.
This was what Jeanne d'Antragne had de-

manded at him a treachery in payment for
her lovol

And in the streets, as he wandered on and
on, Jacques staggered on his legs like a
drunken mat, murmuring to himself in
broken works and laughing at times a strange
laughter half choked with a sob. Still, he
intended to obey Jeanne; he was on his way
to obey Iitr then, and that same day would
sea the triumph of his love!

From time to time, as he walked at ran-

dom, he would stop a moment as if to retrace
his steps. Ho could not do it his will was
powerleis; and always before him shono the
face of Jeanne, hr seductive smile and the
dangerous charm of her beautiful body.
Jeanne preceded bim; it was she who showed
him the road with the tip of her finger and
said to him: "Thou dort not Jove me, thenl"
If he hesitated a second.

He was truly like one intoxicated. He ran
on stumblingly; the people stopped to look at
him; he heeded them not. Soma gamins aud
soldiers saluted him as he passed; he saw
them not. And then, ail of a sudden, in the
Rue do Grenelle, with head bout forward and
ears alert, ho stopped and listened; he had
caught tho sound of a bugle roll, the rhyth-
mic tread of a battalion.

He wished to fly, but could not; his feet
were nailed to tho pavement, and the soldiers
upon him, marching gallantly with guns on
shoulders and trumpets ceaselessly sounding
their warlike notes, recalling battles, the
crack of musketry, the cries of combat and
triumphant assaults.

It was not till the last echo of the battalion
bad passed from hearing that Jacques La-

borde, breathing freely again, rammed his
way to the ministry. But gradually as he
approached it his step became heavy and
slow; he stopped more frequently and looked
behind him, and soon, before its door, ho saw
the sentry box, the aeatry beside it, erect and
motionless and gnn in hand.

A brave arid honest soldier, too, this sentry,
strong and broad of shoulder, heavy of figure
and wearing the uniform of the infantry of
tho line, his frank, rosy countenance mottled
with freckles, his hair and mustache a fiery
red, and the air of a raw recruit imprinted
on every feature. Certainly not a handsome
soldier, but Jacques Loberde, standing there
and watching him with widening eyes, saw
him grow and grow and take on astounding
proportions and double and quadruple him-
self and become as a legion.

It was no longer a single sentry, box and a
single occupant ho had in front of him it
was the wholo nation; it was France herself
angered and accusing! This soldier, so hum-
ble and awkward, had come from alar, had
left his home, his flocks, his farm, his carts
and harvesters, his family, perhaps, to do his
duty he loved and would defend his country !

Ay, and from overy corner of France had
come others like him to do tho same at the
trumpet's call!

Ho approached him closer; ho was com-
pelled, iu fact, to pass him to enter the door,
and the soldier, seeing an officer coming,
drew his heels together, fell into position and
presented arms.

Jacques uttered a stifled exclamation
Franco embodied in this soldier France sa-

luted her traitorous sonl
Ho turned away in inexpressible disorder,

to como again when be had a littlo recovered
his calmuesb and to be stopped again by the
same- - reluctanoe, shame and disgust of self at
sight of that soldier in the noma of the army,
iu tho name of France, still saiuting bim.

It was too much; ho could stand it no
longer, aud with a touch of his kepi in re-

sponse to the salute, Jacques Laborde wheeled
and returned to the Rue do Venieuil, to that
tinv lodging and room where he had dreamed
and thought of this coming war, wharo ho
had suffered aud where ho had yielded hun-sel- f

to a thought of treason. Translated from
the French of llery, by E. C. Waggoner, for
N. T. llercury.

On tlie Boulevard.
"Do not forget the poor blmd man, mon-

sieur."
"But the last time I saw yoa you wore

deaf and dumb."
"True, monsieur; but you can hardly ex-

pect a gentleman to follow a profession for-
ever in which he loses money." "r

GIVEN AWAY!
A Silk Umbrella with $16 worth

and a steei engraving with 35
worth of goods bought by Janu-
ary 1, 1890.

100 Cloaks at Half Price for
Three days.

55 Newmarkets, Jackets and
Child.s Cloaks, worth S4 to $5
each, all at $1.98.

34 Newmarkets. Jackets and
Child's Cloaks, worth $7.50 to
$10, all at $5 each.

25 Newmarke's, the handsom-
est goods in the market, worth
$18 to $25. all at $12.50 each.

Our Plushes cannot be equalled
in the city.

.ETj&JC
Jjwijon

CASH HOUSE
150 NORTH MAIN ST.

SAY!
Why don't you buy flour from

Kurie&Co.? They handle Baden's
best Superior, j-i0-

Kansas Rose
And guarantee it to be A--l all
the way through. It is made by
J. P. Baden, Winfield.

.MbSfegMX l . -

Ih is asolid handsome caJseof
scouring soap which has no equal
for all cleaning purposes excephin
the laundryTo use rt is to value ih
Wliat ttIII SAP0LI0 do J my it Trill clean paint, make oil-dat- bright,

and gire the floors, taMts and shelves a new appearance. It Trill tafce the
grease off the dishes and off the pots ttnd pans. Ton ean scanr the knites and
forks trith it, and make the tin things shine brightly. The wash-basi- the
bath-tu- b, even the greasy kitchen sink Trill be as clean as a new pin If yoa use
SAP0LI0. One cake will prove all we say. Be a clever hocsckeeper and try itl

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. THERE IS BUT ONE SAP0LI0.

ENOCH MORGAN'S SON3 CO., NEW YORK. e

Southwestern Department of
The Massachusetts Mutual Life brace Co,

Kansas, Texas, Indian Territory, New
Mexico and Southern Missouri.

Welt

INCORPORATED 1851.

M. V. B. BDGERLY, President. JOHN A. HALL. Secretary.
HENRY S. LEK, at, OSCAP. B. IRELAND, Actuary,

Assets, $9,565,552.65. Liabilities, $8,309,995.04.
Surplas (Massachusetts Standard) $775,527.61.

The law gives definite paid-n- p and cash values which are much more liberal than
those heretofore offered by any company.

DIVIDENDS ON THE CONTRIBUTION PLAN.
Policies issued under the new Massachusetts law.

General Office, 306 Sedgwick B'ld'g,

J. M. KNAPP, Manager,
WORK & DICKERSON, General Agents'.

US OB

d3tf
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The has to its

We Have

- -

rATXJTTED JJY THOMAS A. KDIPOV.

The i6 agent for tha salo of the

a 'Ti-tm- .. P sure W. L.

B."h Ladle 5ta mn Sttraa--TfcSTYLES 0F EHOEs.

ft Sbme air- -

d'.

--O- PURELY

Kans Good Agents Wanted

GEO. BOWSER, Cashier,

117 11

First Class

MONEY TO LOAN
On Chattel Mortgage and Property

SMALL LAKGB

SHORT TIME AT THE LOWEST RATES.

WICHITA BANKING CO.
WEST AVENUE.

LITHOGRAPHING !

EAGLE added Lithographing

ART DEPARTMENT.

Artists, Designers, Engravers.
for Samples and Prices.

B. P. MURDOCK. Manager.

C. O. PAGE & CO.,

General HARDWARE Dealers
518 East Douglas Avenue.

EAGLE

STANDARD,
HOWE

FAIRBANKS
FORMS.

$3

Fr::fLac

c.w.kurie&coi:,AiHiMERRILL

3000 COPIES FROM OXE ORIGINAL.

Writing. Drawing, etc Of Tp-Wrtt-

LETTERS 1500 COPIES CAN' BE TAKEN

from OXE original. Recommended by over

nVerHvYrV 30000 USERS.

"R On 1S2 LnTo St. Chlcaco.JX. -- U, Liberty fct.. ew York.

above machine. Address R. P. MURDOCK.

SPECIAL.
Onr Bclo Books are printed on Good Paper

500 Receipts to book bound and perforat-
ed with stub xives on each rtccipt a
of legal weights.

PRICES.
BinsleBooto II 01

i Iu lota of throe, each $7
In loi b ol etx, eacn 5
Single Bocke by mail prepaid 1 12

Addrctr
The Wichita Eagle,

Wichita, Kansaj.
R. P. Murdoch, Bntisei Manager.

Orders by mail promptly attended to.

Douehis' came and tt- - pric tampi bottom
.clciusgadrdpricf , I I I If I Takenosecla!aedtobejnacwl. IfjoflrdaleriE3(sa3p!jTon

4te A j )uuaace.nui.uuitBMiuucu.i.rMi; v;

SaPESfHWaaJKKf

DOUGLAS

106

MUTUAL.

Wichita,

City
AMOUNTS.

DOUGLAS

Send

W. L. DOUGLAS
$3 SHOE GENTLEiCElT.

Our claim for this over all oiher
adTertt-w- ara:
It contains bttr material. It is more ityli?h,

better fitting, durable. It jlvea better general
Kktisfaction. It save mor raonay for the

Iu grtat irnccaai is doe to merit. It can
not be duplicated by any manufacturer. It

the ts; in the world and has Larger damasd
than any $3 shoe &.lTrtisL

$5,000
will be paid to any person who will proT tha
above statements to be

Of Tsluaa ai the W. L. DOUGLAB 00 Hand-we- d Shoe, 00 Hand-we- d

Shoe: S3 50 Police aadFaraers' Shoe, S2 50, VI 25 aad 00 Warkinjaan Sboem, S2 00

and $1 75 Boys' School Shoe.
The Bfog as and Plough Show are unexcelled. The $3 Grain (lacI) and Creadsiore

shoes are strict waterproof.

W. L. AND
1 to

LADIES' FreacJs

Opera ta os

'M

W.

DTPTT w

ar oa

3

er.
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4
2

2 SHOES LADIES.
iceladia & "f B. X I). K u T.T.

0fV T AreJ. Upri.- - Tin
AL FT&C3

w.L. wOtotAS. oa. Mi.

E D0Uias xvenu
i'OB SALE BY

SSaVi.Sy

Muic.

table

Shos shoes
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R.T.BtAX.Pr8tIdBat- - K. R. Poncii T.Pxes
F. W. Wah.bk.JK.. Caahler.

Fourth Hatinal M
WICHITA, KANSAS.

PAID UP CAPHAL, - $200,000
SURPLUS, - - - 515,000

DIRECTORS:

R. T. Bean. E. R. Powell. Geo. H. BlacJtwtJder, O
J). Barnes. L, R. Ceie. Amoa L. Eoacfc. F. Vf. walltr
B. O. Oratti.

FirstManns Valley Mi
W. C. WOODMAN & SON.

The Oldest Bad: In tbo ArkanMS
Valley.

Available Qualified Responsibili-
ty to Depositors of $540,32&di.

Do a general Banking Buslneaain
all its Modern Functions.

R. Z. LAirxxxcz.PrM. O.Mabtxmsox. V.P
J. A. Davison; Cas er.

iMa Wall

CAPITAL, Paid Up, $100,000

DIRECTORS:

R. Iiatflsld, O. F. Coleman. C. B. Campbell. It. S
Lawrrcee. lUht. M. Trimble. M. SUaun, O. Jtar-n.-

John Waits. L. blmpoa.

M.TV. LEVY, Pres't, i. W. OLI TKR.T-Pr- s
L. A. T7AX.TOH. Cashlsr.

Paid-u- p Capital, $250,000

Surplus, 50,000

DIRECTORS
sbkohn. aw oliver, u w livt. laWalton, jsituttle. n f

LiAMJEK, WHTUCKCR, JOU.S
UAVIDfcSON. CUUTA-N- .

Do a General Banking, Collecting

and Brokerage Business.

Eastern and Foreign exchange
bought and soid

U. S. Bonds of all denominations
bought and sold.

County, Township and Municipal
Bonds bought.

f6 txC; 3L
Capital nd Surplus, - - - $275,000

DinECTOKSi
JL yf. Lewis, a C Jobcb. Jambs L Sm,a A Hrur SAWCxr- - Hocck.

R. E. Lawkcscx. C. I. Faaxa.

DAVIDSON & CASE,

John Davidson, Pioneer Lumberman,

Of Sedgwick Count j.
- ESTABLISHED IN 1870. -

A Complete Stock, of Pin Lumber, 8W0- -

glj, Lath, Doors, Swh, tc , alwajj
oe band.

OSes atd Yarii oa V.rnXtr ttrsst. bwia Dcsz-la- t
aresae a&U FUst i'.rvn.

Braacii Yard fci GutlrU asd OLlt.L Ci'.j
IiUaa Terrtwrr.

Pr"i!$ai.
..r.LLKN. W.B. LIVINGSTON.

Jt rtwidest

m i v im mLionai mi
OF WICHITA, KAN.

CAPITAL, 100,000
SURPLUS, $ 70,000

DIRECTORS- -

Jas E. Crr. Omrti w. wltr, W. 7. On.JY AlUo. o Ham. H Aiia. T, V. iie.SL tatrl. Jr, htAar Jcia. L. xt. iULoot tent.
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Read This!

WE ARE OPFERINGHTaU-- A

BENEFIT

$1.00
WILL PAY FOR THE

III ffi
--FROM NCKT--

UNTIL

JANUARY 1ST,

1891.

ALL NEW SUBSCRIBERS

Subscribing before September 1st
will get

One Year and Two Months

Subscription for $1 00.

AND

ALL OLD SUBSCRIBERS

Paying up their dues will be
granted the same benefit,

All subscriptions received from
September 1 '89 to January

1. 1890, will run until
January 1, 1891,1 or

$IOO.

TheWEEKLYEAGLE

--ISA-

56-COLD-

MN PAPER

CONTAINS THB LATEST

MARKET REPORTS
Before Going to Press.

It has the largest circulation of
any weekly newspaper pub-

lished in the state.

AGENTS.
All Postmasters are Agents fo:

The EAGLE.

Now is an Opportunity.

TO GET THE

FALL CAMPAIGN

NEWS.

Read The Eagle
16 Months for $1.00.

B. P. MTJEDOCK.
v 2&n&fl


